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Chaptef XLY..Continued.
The wheel turned gently under my

weight, giving forth no creak or scream;
and the dark water below seemed to rise
at me rather than to wait my sinking
toward it. But though the drip and slime of
the pit shut me in so that my shoulders
shrink from them as I dropped, there was

action In all I was doing so matter-of-fact
as fo half-cure ine for the moment of super¬
stitious terror.
Slowly the paddle sunk, drawing me

from the perpendicular as it turned in¬
ward. so that I had some ado to keep my
footing, hut when I was dreading that it
would slip from me and leave me swing¬
ing. suddenly the wheel stopped with a
little Jerk and thud of the float on which
T stood against a bend hi the tackle that
passed through It.
Holding on rhus.and. indeed, the tension

necessary to the act spoke volumes for my
father's vigor of endurance.the llg^t from
the lantern flashed and glowed about the
Interior structure of the wheel before me.
Then, looking between the blades- for the
periphery of the great circle was not .boxed
in. or. as they call It, "soled," after a com
mori fashion.I saw revealed to me in a
moment the secret I had come to investi¬
gate. For. flrmb get in a hole dug in
the brick side of the chasm at a point so
chosen within the sweep of the wheel that
no spoke traversed it when it lav motion¬
less. and at arm's reach onlv from one

standing on the paddle, was a vessel of
nncient pottery about a foot in height, and
s<> smeared ami dank with slime as that a
careless grasp on its rim might have sent
th>' whole treasure clattering and raining
through the wheel into the water below
Cautiously I nut out a hand, grasoed and

gently shook the Jar. A dull Jingle came
from It. and so my task was accomplished
By this time, however, I was so confi¬

dent of my position that I. got oat the oil
can and began to lubricate dellberatelv the
further shaft end of the wheel. While T

\ PIONEER WOMAN OFCOREA.
is a Disciute of Esculapius,
ad Conies ^ America

for Study.

Seeks Wisdom That She May Benefit
and Educate Her Fellow Women

of the Orient.

Mrs. Esther Kirn Pq£, the first Corean
woman to leave h^r uative land for the

purpose of acquiring knowledge, Is at pres¬
ent a student In this city.
The "education of shes" is something

quite out of the Corean's ken, and as for

women doctors.those attached to the mis¬
sions wear their shoes in the house and
ha\e hair on their foreheads, which would

firs, and il
be unpardonable in the Corean woman.
Mrs. I'ak's ambition Is to become a ph.vsl-

eian. During the past year she ha* been
studying preparatory to entering a medi¬
cal college at Baltimore nest Fall. Just at

present she is at the Nursery and Child's
Hospital. She expects to remain live years
in the United States. Then she will go
back to Seoul, and in the intervals of bind¬
ing up broken beads, she will give hey at¬
tention to healing fruytfd and tattered
souls. Tf there is any time left, and Corea
Is a land where time lags, Mrs. l*ak pro¬
poses to devote it to upsetting the ages old
Corean notions about women's education.
"That is why I want no nuich to suc¬

ceed,'' she says in a quiet, tow voice with
a faint half-German lU'CMit. "1 want to
show our people that «, woamn amounts to

something."
Her history as told by her friend Mrs.

WiUberf, one of the matrons at rlie Nursery
and child's Hospital, is very Interesting.
Wh«n Mw.Pnic was ilttlc Miss Kim,which

AUTHOR'S Tv'lFE.

Mia. Uk-nnrd Henry Savage, whose has
./Wild first rose to fame in the literary
world ns the author of "Mr Official Wife,"
Is a very blonde woman, with an extremely
pretty face, bit. i Agut a which is a little
o ver-MJu.'pp. She dresses rather elabor¬
ately, and, though nn American, speaks
with an odd little foreign accent. She was

a widow of an army man when she married
ColoueJ Savage, who addresses her afTec-
Mounte!y as "Monim.'o."

Km ! not to "ontradlc nor to believe
anu rate ;or granted, nor to 11ud talk and
ulv.ouae, but to welg'a aud consider.

was In the very act, a metallic glint,
struck by the lantern Mqrht from some ob¬
ject pinned on to the h"s:e hub that crossed
the channel almost directly In front of
my line of Tision, caught my eye and
drove me to pause. I craned my neck to
get a nearer view, and gave so great a
start of wonder as to lose my hold of the
oiler, which fell with clink and splash Into
the water underfoot.
Nailed to the great axle was something

that looked like the miniature portrait of a

man; but it was so stained and flaked by
years of dark decay that the features were
almost obliterated. The face had been
painted In enamel on an oval of fluxed cop-1
per; vet even this had not been able to re¬
sist the long corrosion of the atmosphere in
which it was held prisoner.

I could make out only that the portrait
was that of a young man of fair complex-
ion. thin. light-haired and dressed In the
fashion of a bygone generation. More I
had not time to observe; for, as I gazed,
suddenly with a falling sway and a flicker
the lantern at my waist went out.

Chap. XLYI.--Caught.
In the first horror of blackness I came

near to letting go the rope and falling from
my perch on the blade. My brain went
with a swing and turn and a sick wave
overwhelmed my heart and flooded aH my I
ch<jst with nausea.
Was I trapped after all.and just when

confidence seemed established in me? For
some evil moments I remained as I was,
not daring to move, to look up, even;,
blinded only by the immediate plunge Into
cabined night, terrible and profound.
Clinging there in thp darkness, a pack

of terrors had me by the throat in an in¬
stant. I thought the wheel, forcing down¬
ward the knot in the rope that held it sta¬
tionary. was slowly sinking beneath me;
that the gtealthy gurgle of the race was.

coming closer and would presently wash |
was not such a great *?hile ago, as she is
only nineteen now, her father was em¬

ployed in the garden of the Pear Blossoms
Mission. He became attached to some of

| the missionaries, and once, when he was

very ill and thought he was going to die,
he asked the missionaries to take his little
daughter and bring her up. She was

christened Esther and taught English and
the Bible and various other things. Her
brightness attracted a woman doctor at¬
tached to the mission, and she took the little
girl about with her as interpreter. When
she was fifteen, however, « stop had to be
put to the jaunts because Coreans regard
it as highly disreputable for a girl of that
age to be going about unmarried. IuWder
to obtain soyie degree of liberty for her
a husband was selected after the native
fashion, the* woman never seeing him until
aftejr the mariage ceremony had ben per¬
formed. The choice seems to have been a

fortunate one in some respects. While
Mr. Schuong Pak doesn't care anything

r. Kim Pak.
about educational reforms and hasn't even
learned English, he hasn't objected to his
wife's studying and teaching and preaching.
The doctor at the Pear Blossom Mission
encouraged Mrs. Pak In all her projects,
and when she came home a year ago, she
brought the Coreau girl along. As a matter
of course Mr. Schuong Pak eamo too, as no
Corenn woman could leave her home with¬
out her husband. IIo Is working in the
household of tho missionary doctor at
Liberty while his wife Ih studying and
working at the Child's Hospital. Not only
has the little Corean pioneer all the barriers
of custom and prejudice to burn away,
but she has to encounter that other
stumbling block in tho way of ambition,
poverty. Except for a very little aid which
the American Missionary Society has prom'-
ised to give her, she will have to work her
way through c(rtiege. She has u mite of a

baby daughter, ltosetta, throe months old,
who is to be sent home to Its grandmother

j in Coroa In the full.

TO CL3AN RIBBON.

j Probably the greatest toilet crime of
which a woman can bu guilty is the wearing
of soiled neck ribbon. To clean a neck
ribbon lay a clean towel on a cutting board
and stretch the rlbbcn on ibis, pinning it
firmly at either eud. Pour benzine; upon

j it until St Is thoroughly saturated, and then
without a moment's delay begin to rub it
with a clean flannel. Continue rubbing
until It is quite dry, after which turn and
treat the other side in the same way.
Leave It for ail hour or two where the air
will blow upon it, and carry away any
odor. Never apply the benzine in the
neighborhood of theygns or a fire.

me from my hold and roll me, n strangled,
choking heap, down the gully; that, above
the low booming echoes of the channel, I
could distinguish awfully the sound of
some one raising the rearward sluice, and
that, in the thundering crash of the on-leap¬
ing torrent. I should be spun upward by the
whirling blades and mashed and pounded
into a very pulp of ghastly humanity.
Some recurrence of a one-time delirium, in¬
deed, seemed to flutter and demoralize my
soul, so that abject cowardice for a space
paralyzed me from action.
Manhood flashed and burned in me then

with a leap, and I stirred and set my teeth.
Here was a pretty nerve, forsooth, to set it¬
self to master the problems of life! Better,
if I could turn no stronger side to fate, to
slip into the water then and there, and die
the death of shameful incapacity.

I had left the matches above." There was
no rekindling of the lamp possible; let
thought of tnnt be put to one side. Up
through the darkness I must climb.and
how?
Then for the first time it occurred to me

that my father's directions had not included
the method of the return journey. Perhaps
he had thought It unnecessary. To clearer
senses the means* would have been obvious
.a scramble, merely, by way of the paddles
while the whel was held in position by the
rope. Mine, however, struggled bewildered
in pitchy maze of night. The merest thread
of material light, it seemed to me, would*
have led them to a solution, but the black¬
ness of Erebus engulfed me. and I could not
think connectedly. Surely light in sonu> form
must percolate through the eyes of the stone
blind, or one and all they would be insane.
In the confusion of my senses I thought

that my only way was to swarm up the
dangling rope: and. without doubt, such was
a means. If an irksome one. of escape. Only
I should have left the tackle anchored as it
was to the wheel. This I did not do, but,
moved by a sudden crazy Impulse, stooped
and turned the button that held all in place.

A WOMANLY OCCUPATION.
Embroidery as a Means of Live¬

lihood Is Pleasant and
Profitable.

A Description of the Elaborate and
Charming Hangings in Gould's

Town House.

Embroidery in America has not until
very recently held the position among the
industrial arts which is accorded to it in

other countries. The women of Mexico and
Southern California have, to be sure, done
some beautiful linen embroideries;- but in

the Eastern States the art has been synony¬
mous with cheap fancy work which varied
from season to season, but could never be

regarded as a thing of beauty.
A few isolated cases of French and Ital¬

ian gentlewomen who did the ecclesiastical
embroideries for the various church sup¬

plies were the exceptions to the rule. But

to-day all that is changed and women can

earn comfortable livings doing both ecclesi¬
astical and domestic embroideries for New
York art firms.
Much of this impetus to embroidery as

a recognized art has been given by Mr.
Louis Tiffany, who employs a large class
of women to do every variety of linen and
silk work in the Tiffany Glass Company.
This class, including some twenty artistic

young women. Is in charge of Mrs. O. F.
Hardencourt. a French woman, who learned
her art in an Austrian convent, where
there are not only rules but actual tradi¬
tions to be observed in the preparing of
ecclesiastical embroideries for the cathe¬
drals. and where the work is done with a

view to Its lasting generations and even

centuries.
Besides embroidering capes, mitres, vest¬

ments and illuminated figures of chffreh
saints and patrons, the women in this
class make a specialty of fine embroideries
on furniture covering for private houses.
The exquisite embroideries in the Fifth

avenue Gould home took the exclusive time
of this class of twenty for sixteen months.
The famous music room iu this mansion

is done In a variety of sumptuous golds,
yellows and reds. The chair seats, eleven
in number, are of old gold with a renais¬
sance design in pale green applique, deli¬
cately outlined with gold threads. Yellow
velvet is stretched on tho walls on which
is a stencilled pattern in gold.
The t,. e yellow tone prevails In tho

drawing roMin, where the gold stencilling is
relieved with jewels, and Jewels and gold
appear again in 'eslgn wrought on the por¬
tieres of ruby velvet.
In the Queen Ante reception room tho

walls are covered w.th silk enlivened by
dainty French figures in AVatteau colors.
The window curtains of this room are a

delicate pink adorned with wreaths of roses

and apple blossoms, after the fashion of
the classical frescoes In Southe-n Eurqpe.
But when embroidery is elevated to the

dignity of an Industrial art, ranklcjr with
book Illustrating and atained-glass wiidow
makinfe, It ceases to be an amusomeiu or

pastime, and women who take It prof<s-
Islonally expect to give month*, If not years
to careful study and training for tho work.
The field Is not an overcrowded one, and

. thus another avenue of resource is open
to women. Those of artistic temperament,
possessed of deft fingers, will welcome the
knowledge that embroidery has been pro¬
moted to tty> dignity of an Industrial aK
which yields gratifying recompense.
L. R. I)e Kalb ave..Lack of stability;

you will do better as ;i subordinate than i

commander; tendency to self-depreciation;
try to cultivate courage; there is a lack .»f
originality in this writing; yon should t>e

able to make a salesman.
M. E. M.- Romance; love of music: lack

of order and perseverance: easily deceived;
Uouest; a little iocliued to flckjeuess.

It was good fortune inly that saved me

then and there from tie full consequences
of my act. For, pulled taut «s it was, and
well out of the perpendicular, the moment it
was released the rope swung through the
slit like a pendulum, carrying me, fran¬
tically clinging to it with one hand, off the
paddle.^ Then, before I had time to put out
my free hand to ward the danger, clump
against the wheel I came In the return
swing, and with such force that I was heav¬
ily bruised in a dozen places and near bat¬
tered from my hold.
Clawing and scratcning like a drowning

cat, and rendered half-stupid by the blow, I
yet managed to grasp the rope with my
other hand, and so dangle there with little
more than strength jist to cling on. Once I
sought to ease the lrtolerable strain on my

arms by toeing for foothold on the paddle
again, but the wheel, swinging free now,
slipped from under me, so that I was nearly
jerked from my clutch. Then there was
nothing for It bnt to gather breath and pr.ay
that power might come to me to swarm up
the rope by and by.
Drooping my head as I hung panting, the

blackness I had thought impenetrable was
traversed by the green glint of light below
that T. -have mentioned. The sight revived
ine In a moment. It was like a draught of
water to a fainting soldier. Now I felt
some connectedness of Ihoueht to be pos¬
sible. With a bracing of all my muscles,
I passed my legs about 'he rope and began
tolllngly to drag myself upward.

I had covered half tha distance, when I
felt myself to be «oing mad. How this
was I cannot explain. The fight against
material difficulties had hitherto, it
seemed, left tremors of the supernatural
powerless to move inf. Now. In a moment,
black horror had me by the heart. That I
should be down tbe*e.climbing from the
depths of that secret and monstrous pit,
the verv neighborhood of which had al¬
ways filled me with bathing, seemed a fact
Incredible in Its stupendous unnature.a
hideous anamorphosis of the plain condi¬
tions of life. This nay sound e\aggerated.
It did not seem so 1o me then. Despite my
manhood and my determination, in an in¬
stant I was mastered and insane.

Still I clung to he rope and crawled up¬
ward. Then suddenly I saw why night
had fallen upon me in one palpable cur¬
tain when the lintern was extinguished,
for the door of the cupboard was closed.
Had it only swing to? Rut what air was

there in the close room beyond to move
it?
Hanging there like a lost and fated fiend,

a bubble of wild, ugly merriment rose in
ine and burst in a clap of laughter. I
writhed and shrieked in the convulsion of
it; the dead vault rung with my hysterical
cries.

It ceased suddenly, as it had begun, and,
grinding my teeth in a frenzy of rage over
the thought of how I had been trapped
and snared, I swung myself violently
against the door, and, letting go my hold
at the same instant, burst It open with
the force of my onset and rolled bleeding
and struggling on the floor of the room
beyond.After a minute or two I rose into a sit¬
ting posture, leaning on one hand, half-
stunned and half-blinded. A dense and
deadly silence about me: but this was pene¬
trated presently by a fantastic low whis-

ABOUT SANDAL WOOD.
What woman of us but loves the fine,

pungent tang of it, breathing of Ithe East,
magic, mystery and romance? fpoth the
very earliest times It has been of the

precious merchandise that carsvans brought
across mountain and desert fcr the world's
luxurious ones. So it Is psrhaps worth
while to set down a few curUus facts con¬

cerning it.facts in themsehes almost as

strange as the associations which cluster
about the perfumed wood.
To begin with, sandal wood, uslike other

rare timbers, has a season of perfection
not coincident with full growth. Though
never a stalwart tree, it will, if left un¬

disturbed, attain a girth of several feet.
But In that case the heart, which is the
part of value. Is so brash an! full of oily
resin it is almost impossible to work it in
tile fine and delicate fashion becoming its
value. So the sandal wood htnter. ranging
the forests of Ceylon un< Hlndostan,
chooses the trees that are perhaps a foot
through at the crown of the roots. These
he does not cut down.that wire vandalism
of the first water. Instead he grubs them
up carefully, since the most fragrant and
beautiful wood grows just where the root
crown merges into the stem. Then, when
the grubbing Is over, he cuts the trunk in
sections for perhaps half its length and at
once buries the ;cut pieces a foot below
ground. Next he gathers the small part of
the trunk, the bigger boughs and so on, for
distillation, which yields saidal wood oil.
By the time that Is through he can dig up
what he has buried, and be certaiu to find
Miot- tii" white ants have stripper it com¬

pletely of sap wood, wit.lioU touching the
oily heart. Such stripping was the reason
,># tbu bin-vine, and sandtl heart | enjoy
the distinction of being tie only sort of
woody fibre a white ant wll not eat.

pering sound at my back, as if there were
those there that discussed my fate. I
turned myself sharply about. Pull emptl
riess only of rotting floor and striding
rafter, and the gathered darkness of wall

"I fell on my knees ancl held out
my arms to her, with the drowning
tears falling over my cheeks."

corners. But the emptiness caught at my
throat, with a spectral constriction that
raised a swelling within it as though it had
been stung. It labored with some awful
meaning, the solution which I 'awaited
in despair. \
The sense of fanciful murmuring left me.

AMONG US WOMEN.

Simultaneously with the advent of the
white chamois glove and the white canvas

slipper, pipe clay becomes an Important
dressing room adjunct. It removes stains
and soil readily from white leather, kid and
coarse canvas. The woman who wears
white belts will also find it valuable.

If one contemplates having a fashionable
black and white musllo frock trimmed with
black lace, and if economy directs that the
adornment be ripped from old gowns,
green tea should be used in the process of
remaking. It should not be imbibed to
add to the nervous energy of the amateur
dressmaker, hfat should be utilized as a

cleansing fluid for the lace, which will look
fresh and new after treatment with it.

The old-fr.shioned ribbon belt had an un¬

pleasant habit of growing limp and wrin¬
kled after a few weeks' wear, but it could
be pinned securely over skirt bands. The
new leather belt is properly stiff and trig,
but it will not^consent to be fastened over
the bands in the back. An enterprising
manufacturer, however, is providing fibe
leather belts with a sort of-hook on the in¬

side, which needs only a correspouding
eye on the dress band to fasten it firmly in

place.

The woman who has equal regard to hei
lauudfess'a bill and her own appearance
does not wear one shirt waist steadily
until it is soiled. She keeps at least two
in constant circulation, as It were, alter¬
nating them. A shirt waist with a reinova-
ble collar may be made to seem perfectly
fresh, If It takes turns with another one
and is aired and pressed on its vacation
cluys. Clean collars each day in hot
weather are a necessity.

and In Its place was born a sound as of
something stealthily crossing the floor away
from me. At the same Insraut the door of
the room, which I had left open, swung
softly to on its hinges, and I was shut in.
Then, with a fear that I cannot describe,

I knew that the question was'to be put to
me once more, and that I was destined to
die under the torture of It.

It was upon me.was narrowing all my
visions to one inexorable point of horror,
when I forced a cry from my laboring lungs
and scrambled to my feot. Better.a mill¬
ion times better.to take my own destinies
in hand and forestall the inevitable with
the little courage and dignity of manhood
that was left me. If I was to die. I would
die by my own act, and so balHe forever the
devilish ingenuity that sought to destroy

me nerve by nerve.
I had no hope of escape.no thought that

the passion that prompted me to self-efface¬
ment might, diverted, carry me to the door
in one hard dash for light and liberty. The
single direction in which my mind moved
unfettered was that bearing upon the readi¬
est means to my purpose, and thereto what
offered itself more insistently than the
black pit I had but now risen from? A run
.a leap.a shattering dive.and the mur¬
muring water and oblivion would have
me forever more.

I turned and faced the dark gulf. 1
pressed my hands to my bursting temples
to still the throb of the arteries that was
blinding me. Then, spasmodically, my feet
moved forward a pace or two; I gave a
long, quivering sigh; my arms dropped
inert, and a blessed warmth of security
gushed over all my being.

Pale, luminous, most dear and pitiful, an
angel stood before the opening and barred
my way. A shadow only.but an angel; a
spirit come from the sorrowful past to
save me, as, alas! had never saved her.

I fell 011 my knees and held out my arms
to her, with the drowning tears falling over
my cheeks. I could not speak, but only
moan like a child for cheer and comfort.
And she smiled on me.the angel smiled
on me, as Dolly, s^Veet and loving, had
smiled of old. Oh, God! Oh, God! Thus
to permit her to come from over the deso¬
late waste for solace of my torment!
Was all this only figurative of the warring

clash of passion and conscience? The pres¬
ence was to me actual and divine. It led
me, or seemed to lead, from the mouthing
death.across the room.out by the open
door, that none had ever shut; and then it
was no longer, and I stood alone in the
gusty passage.

I stood alone and cured forever of the
terror of that mad and gloomy place, whose
influence had held me so long enthralled.
Henceforth I was quit of its deadly malice.
I knew it as certainly as that I was for
given for my share in a most bitter tragedy
that, had littered the shore of many lives
with wreckage. "When the day breaks
and the shadows flee away." There and
then a prayer of thankfulness went up
from my inmost heart \o Him who had
been merciful to me in my great need. For
me, at least, now, the question was an.

swered.answerfd by the dear ghost of one

whose little fallings had be6n washed pure
in the bountiful snring of life.
Presentlv moved by the sense of sacred

security In my heart, I passed once more
Into the room of silence.not with bravado,

A NEW SWINDLE..
There is an enterprising person with a

brand new industry floating about the city,
who for some time has been imposing on

different New Tofkefs, ti&Uaily TTornGR. His
peculiar specialty, which distinguishes him
from the rest of his brethren is that he
claims to be a relative of those to whom he

appeals, and to have often "heard mother
speak" of the particular Individual with
whom he is conversing. It Is through
"mother" that the relationship is supposed
to come, as the gentleman's own name Is

generally Mason, though his aliases are nu¬

merous. As for "mother," she belongs to
various old New York families, though with
a preference for one In particular, of Eng¬
lish descent. His stock in trade Is appar¬
ently a social register, which gives the
names of New York women before mar¬

riage, as "mother" is apt to bear the
maiden name of those upon whom he calls.
He Is a pale, delicate-looking creature, with
a cough for which he apologizes, and, after
many reverses, which take long In the tell¬
ing, is just out of a hospital, has walked
from One Hundred and Eighty-sixth street,
and wants his fare to Hempstead, where an

old nurse is anxious to receive him. He
has collected, one would think, enough
funds to transport him to that salubrious
spot in a special car. There are artistic
flaws in his tale; for one thing, he repre¬
sents himself as having been born and
brought up In Virginia (Mason being, no

doubt, supposed to have a connection with
the celebrated "line"), but he has neglected
to assume the accent of that State, of all
local American accents the most pronounced
and unmistakable.

It shows the soft-heartedness of the
average feminine being, that, though he
receives some rebuffs, he has been success¬
ful In Inducing many well-born women to
help him.
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but strong in the Rood armor of self-re¬
liance. I closed and locked the door of
tile cupboard and walked forth again, feel-
nig no least tremor of the nerves.conscious
of nothing .to cause It. Thence I went
out to the platform, and, levering up the
sluice, heard the water discharge Itself
afresh into the hollow-booming channel
that held the secret of the wheel.
And now, indeed, that my thoughts were

capable of some order of progression, that
very secret rose and usurped the throne of
my niind, deposing all other claimants.
what weird mystery attached to the por¬

trait nailed to the axle? That it was placed
there by iny father, I had little doubt; but
for what reason and of whom was It?

I recalled his wild command to me to
never make reference to aught my eyes
might chance to light upon, other than the
treasure I had «one to seek. In that direc¬
tion, then, nothing but silence must meet
me.
Why should I wish to break It.the si¬

lence.at all? For this reason only.that,
somehow, I felt the mystery to be con¬
nected with my unknown mother, and that
It had long been moving in me that, wronsr-
ing or wronged, it was not right that we,
her children, should ever be content to turn
with darkened eyes from her memory.
Of whom was the portrait, and what the

mystery?
On the thought, the attenuated voice of

old Peggy came from the kitchen hard bv
in a cracked and melancholy stave of her
favorite song:
'I washed my penknife in the stream.

Helgho!
I washed my penknife in the stream.
And the mrtre I washed it the blood gushed out-
All down by the greenwood Bide, O!

'I washed my penknife on the grass.
Ileigho!

I wiped m.v penknife on the grass,
And the more I wiped it the blood gushed out-
All down by the greenwood side, O!"

Old Peggy! When had she first estab¬
lished her ghoulish reign over us? Had she
been employed here in my mother's time?

I pushed open the door and walked into
the kitchen.
"That's a pretty song, Peggy," I said.
"And a pretty old 'oonian to sing It," she

answered.
."Were you ever young, Peggy?"
"Not that I remembers. I were born wl*

a wrinkle in my brow like a furrow-drain,
and two good teeth in my headpiece. Reck¬
on I could bite like a toad at fower
month."
"I dare say. How old were you when you

first came here?"
"How old? Old enow and young enow to

taste wormwood in the sarce gleeted fro'
three Winton brats."
"That's 110 answer, you know. What's

your present ape?"
"One hundred, mebbe. When knees grow

scroppy like the soles of shoosen, we lose
count o' the years behind us."
"Was Mod red born when you came?"
"Bprn? Eighteen bard months, to mv sor¬

row. A rare gross child, to be sure; wi*
sprawling fat puds like the feet o' them
crocodlllles in the show."

If Peggy could be trusted, I had got an
answer that barred further pursuit lh that
direction. She could never, I calculated,
have been personally acquainted with my
mother of the circumstances of the lat-
ter's death. Indeed, I could not imagine
her tolerated in a house oVer which any
respectable woman presided.
Elsewhere I must look for some solution

of the puzzle that had added Its complex¬
ity to a life already laboring under a bur¬
den of mystery.
Hut in the meantime, an older vital ques¬

tion re-reared its head from the very
hearthstone of the mill, whereon It had lain
so long in stupor that I might have fan¬
cied it dead.

To be continued to-morrow. This story
began in the Journal April 27.

THE SUMMER VACATION.
Hints for Those Who Plan to

Spend It Camping,
Advice in Regard to the Selection of

Campers and Clothes.
This Is the witching season of the year

when conversations begin: "Did you ever

try camping out during your Summer va¬
cation?" The answer of seven-eighths of
that part of the populace which indulges
in vacations Is, happily, in the negative.
But each year the number of those who
have not tried to be happy away from the
region of hot water pipes and regulation
beds grows smaller. Every year the num¬

ber of those who have tired of civilization
and all Its ways increases, and the in¬
come of the dealers In tents and sporting
paraphernalia grows apace.
Like Mr. Punch's advice to the young

man about to marry, the wisest counsel to
most of them contemplating camping Is,
"Don't." Nine-tenths of those who try it
will come home disgusted. It will rain
continuously, or the mosquitoes will be an¬

noying, or there will be antg In the sugar,
or some one will resent being sunburned
as a personal affront.
But for those who refuse to take good

advice and to hie them to the piazzaed
boarding-houses and populous hotels fo*
which their previous Summer education
has particularly fitted them, here ar«
other words of counsel:
In the first place, select a camping party

with even more care and discrimination
than the guests for a dinner. Fellow
campers are forced to be more or less
familiar with one another, and the person
who is likely to prove less agreeable on in¬
formal than on cedemonious terms must be
tabooed. So must the delightful but rheu¬
matic member of society, the girl who isn't
used to waiting on herself, the woman who
fears to face the light of day without pearl
powder and the damsel who cannot sup¬
port existence without curling Irons. Th«
chaperon or chaperons must be selected
with the greatest care. They must be
strong and young enough to enjoy "rough-
Ing" it. They must be without predilec¬
tions for silver spoons and Sevres china.
They must possess that philosophic spirit
which declines to be utterly panic-stricken
even at the announcement that the senti¬
mental girl who doesn't know how to swim
and who loves to trail her hand in the
water has gone on the lake In a boat with
the hot-headed youth who doesn't know
how to sail. They must preserve enough
of early romanticism to be willing to sit
tip uncomplainingly for late moon rises and
enough youthful vigor not to mind day¬
break waking for the purpose of seeing the
»un rise later.
Next to the party the feature of camp¬

ing which appeals most to women is the
question of clothing. In form the more
nearly the regulation frock approaches the
bicycle suit, the more comfort the campers
will enjoy. A short skirt, reaching no
lower than the shoe tops, if that low, worn
over bloomers of the same material, with
no superfluous folds or fulnesses, Is the
nearest approach to an ideal skirt. The
material of which this lower garment 1b
made should have the two characteristics
of being impervious to rain and extremely
tough. There arc waterproof serges
which possess thpse qualifications but
heavy canvas Is even better. A double-
breasted reefer of the same material should
l'orin part of the costume, and a cap.either
a Taui or a yachting cap.may also be
made of the same goods. Leggings to
mulch. Stout-soled, low-heeled, water¬
proof shoes should be worn. Shirt waists
both of cotton and woollen stuff, for differ¬
ent temperatures, should be taken. Union
suits, easy corsets and warm stockiii".'
should be the main features of the under
wear department. A duplicate set o
clothing should always be provided as

provision for the Inevitable drenchinga tba
fall to the lot of campers. Rubber over
shoes and rubber boots may also fittlugl
iind a place in the wardrobe.


